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THE FINISHING TOUCH. 


THE NursE.— The Doctor has come to take your temperature. 


THE CONVALESCENT.—I suppose it ’s all I have left. 


° 
$ 
6 
e 
% 
3 
bo 
3 
< 
ai 
te 
° 
>» 
5 
vo 
Z 
oO 
=| 
a 
s 
5 
rs 
M 
O 
5 
Ou 








No. 1382. 


VOL. LIV. 



















A RANK OUTRAGE. 


H, Moon! whom men have ah’d 
at all these years, 

And maidens, too—thou silent, 
ss all-wise friend — 


Queen of the heavens, ’t is a thing for re 


tears, 
° ° \ 
This rude and recent scientific trend. \ 
{ 


To think, in spite of all thy youthful guise, 
Well-preserved beauty, like a girl in teens, E 


Science should lay bare before our eyes, Gy 
Thy wrinkled visage, in the magazines. 
Robert C. McElravy. 






























HIS’ FINISH. 


“T hear you belong to a labor union,” said the pocket- 


book to the $10,000 check. 
“Well, I supposed to,” replied the check; “but the 


walking delegate will get me.” 


CLASSIFIED. 


Jack.— He asked Dolly to marry him while in bathing. 
Is n’t he a bird? 
JEssie.— Yes; a sea gull. 





om A MOMENTOUS OCCASION. 











HERE was a red-letter event in the history of the ‘ 

country, last Thursday night,” said the some- : 
what sarcastiloquacious landlord of the tav- 
ern at Polkville, Ark., “at which time the 
Debating Society of this village ramified all 
through the question, ‘ Resolved, that a wise 
dictator is superior to an incompetent pres- 
ident.’ For quite a spell, lemme tell you, 
Freedom screeched when Kosciusko fell, 

and they ripped the azure robe of night and 

buttoned it together again with the stars of glory, 

and all that; then they mingled with its gorgeous dyes the 

milky baldric of the skies, and striped its pure celestial white 

with streakings of the morning light, to quote, somewhat para- 

phrastically, as it were, from the remarks of some of the orators 

of the occasion; and it was hooraw boys, hooraw, between patriot- 

ism and cold facts, while the Goddess of Liberty might have been 

said to be hiding down cellar, somewhere, behind the turnip-bin, 





hoping for the best, but declining to bet on herself. But, : 
finally, being unable to get anywhere in particular, they compro- BOYS WILL BE BOYS. 

mised on, ‘ Resolved, that an unswerving enemy is preferable to a ‘*I guess you can’t tell me anything about croquet! ” 

fool friend,’ and adjourned in good order to next ‘Thursday even- ‘‘Well, that’s what I was afraid of. I suppose there does 


ing.” Tom P. Morgan. come a time when a man gets too old to learn! ”’ 


: ao under dog gets a lot of sympathy but he is usually too busy to get much 
comfort from it. 

















MN tet eer -scsseuiaagsaiiaaiita 


BETWEEN NEIGHBORS. 


Mrs. Doo.an.—Did yez hear the landlord had lowered the rint for us, Mrs. Casey ? 





Mrs. Casky.— Yez don’t say! Oi s’pose he thinks he ’Il lose less money when yez skip widout payin’ it. 
AILMENTS. OccastonaLLy we have an experience that arouses a suspicion in 
Docror Surru.—I ’ve no patience with us that we really have n’t much more sense than we used to 
purely imaginary ailments. have after all, 


DocTor JONEs. You ’re lucky. I’ve 
half-a-dozen all the time. 


HAIR. 
**And her hair,” cried Claude, ‘tis 
something to dream over! 
‘*It would make a good mattress, fora 
fact,’? assented Meltravers, ever anxious to 


display fine sensibilities. 


SUBURBAN NOTES. 


A number of houses were entered by 
ns burglars last night, but no booty was 
secured beyond a few French maids of 
‘nominal value. 

In two houses the attempt was made to 
drill into the time lock on the door of the 

cook’s apartment, but without success. 
dy The police have a certain intelligence office under 
surveillance. The place is believed to be a fence for the 

disposal of stolen servants. 








ITS IDENTITY. 

















LittLe Ozro.— Paw, what is a chamber of horrors ? 
FARMER BENTCVER.—Wa-al, good land, Ozzie! Don’t you 


COULD N’T 


know what your maw’s spare-bedroom looks like ? Miss Osrrici.— What are you crying for, Willie? 


; WILLIE Hippo.— Boo-hoo! 
THE RAW recruit is apt to be roasted by the drill sergeant. and he won't give me a bite. 


BLAME HIM. 


Johnny Rabbit has an apple 





























THE QUESTION 














go into the feed business. 
I hesitate to advise. 


OF BECOMING 


assuming the pen. 


AN AUTHOR. 


g 7, NNUMERABLE times I have been asked whether I 
seriously advise young persons to become authors. 
Or if I have not been asked, I should have been, 
and the law will presume that I have been. 
Do I then advise young persons to enter 
upon a life of authorship ? 
It is a momentous question, for it is a 
question which, when once definitely an- 
swered, remains forever after undetermined. 
Think how wide the world is, and how 
vast are the intellectual activities in which 
the times must engage. 
sons are to-day revolving in their minds, or 
in some convenient space, the question of 
They have but one life 
to live —that is one life apiece, —shall they 
hazard its possibilities and potentialities in a 
perhaps vain attempt to give the world marvels of 
literature, or shall they choose the middle course and 


Still, like other weighty writers, I do not 


Many young per- 
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‘*T can’t keep it up much longer, sah. 








HUMIDITY COMING. 


Ise gittin’ putty tired.” 


‘‘Oh, come now, Jackson—be a cheerful weather prophet! 


hesitate beyond the beginning of the next paragraph. 


Literature is now a difficult art. 
man simply considered that he was a “second son” and without 
resources, and thereupon “resolved to embrace the profession of 
He was then a literary man. 
understand that Shakspere ever resolved to embrace the profession 


letters.” ‘That ‘settled it. 
of letters or that Robert Burns 
did, and I do not contend that 
the resolution forms a sufficient 
foundation and _ novitiate for 
writing very lasting immortal 
works, but in the old days peo- 
ple thought it did, and these ad- 
ventitious mashers of the muses 
were hailed with choruses of 
delight by the critics, singing, 
“1.0, the bridegroom cometh!” 

Certainly literature is now a 
comparatively difficult art, and 
by no means: the easy graft it 
was of yore. In the old days 
writers had a wider field. ‘They 
had in fact the whole earth to 
themselves, and if they were 
poor and had no fence around 
it, this very circumstance made 
their limits only the wider. ‘They 
could write literary matter about 
anything. They could write plays 
and poems, Or, if there was a 
little glut in the poem market and 
not much doing in plays, they 





Then a rea/ jumper you ’ll speedily see.’ 


II. 
Dackel the stupid, said: ‘TTold it for me; 


In the olden days a young 


I do not 


HANS AND HIS CHUMS. 
No. 2. 





Hans, with the skill of a showman, one day 
Handled his chums in a circusy way. 
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‘*Here I come! 


Don’t predict another hot spell! ”’ 


Ill. 


Watch me!” 


could write a dictionary, or a book of travels, or a political pamphlet. 
‘They were always poor and had to write something. 
an oversupply of tragedies, or a discouraging lack of stringency in 
the ode market, they could whirl right in and compose five or ten 


If there was 


volumes on English Poets, or a 
fine work on Natural History. 
A literary man in those days 
thought no harm to write a book 
on chemistry, a treatise on astron- 
omy, or an authoritative work on 
the Seven Great Battles of the 
World. 

Things have changed. __Liter- 
ary men do not now write diction- 
aries. They leave chemistry to 
the chemists, botany to the botan- 
ists, astronomy to the mathema- 
ticlans and war to the soldiers 
and newspaper men. They also 
leave plays to the carpenters, 
poems to the school ma’ams and 
novels to the drug clerks. 

In the good old days if a can- 
didate for literary honors came 
up to London with a package 
under his arm containing a play 
or sixteen cantos of poem, and 
after the prescribed probationary 
period of starvation, passed the 
criticism of Mr. Jeffrey, he was 





Swiftly he came— 


Shame on his brothers to play such a game. 








PON Pie Gr ere 


/ Fos 4 
Dy he OO i le MG oat 
eae Ge 
jens ae 
Nagra | vad 


Humbled, he stood, with his eves overflowing; 


There, with the table, after the leap, 
And the moral: Don’t jump till you see where you ‘re going. 


Dog, pie and bottle fell down in a heap. 


certain of fame; on the other hand, if he did n’t he was dead-sure _ his critical mind goes astray, though it sometimes happens that when 
of it. he is buying his hat line he will get stuck with a box or so of Hel- 
‘To-day the anxious author must submit his work to the fell and — mets of Navarre. 
subtle critics who do the buying for the department stores. I have now stated the condition of things and the young must 
Literary criticism is now conducted in the manner following, exercise their judgment as to embracing the profession of letters. 
that is to say: If they have that within them which can cope 
When the department store St. with the Taines and Deschanels of the de- 
Beuve and Matthew Arnold, engag- partment stores, let them write, for the 
ing ina day of criticism, has bought world is waiting for their work. 
a line of flat irons and clothes Williston Fish. 
racks and tin washtubs, he 
turns to literature and buys 
a job-lot of Quo Vadises, 
Cry Sisses and Blighthoods 
was in Flowers, and there 
is no appeal to posterity. 
He then takes in a fire-sale 
of pictures and red plush 
parlor sweets and orders 
some Richard Caramels 
and Mary Janes of Old 
Valparaisos. If the man 
will throw off enough on a 
few Robert H. Elsmeres 
and other works of Mrs. 
Rubber Boots Ward, he 
may pronounce the dictum, 


MICE, 

When a great knife. was 
plunged inte their cheese, 
the Country Mouse was 
stricken with terror. 

“You told me it was a 
quict place!” he exclaimed, 
reproachfully. 

‘Il told you it was an 
out-of-the-whey place,” re- 
plied the City Mouse, and 
laughed at the other's dis- 
comfiture. 


“ Heave ’em in.” Next he 
will buy in a bankrupt stock 
of ladies’ genuine paste- 
board shoes,.a job lot of 
fly screens, some real 


DUST. 

After his wife had reigned 
for a season or two, the man 
found himself poor. 

“ How a brisk reign does 


leatherine pocketbooks, 
and some genuine slippery 
elm turkish towelling; then 
turn again to literature and, 
with a fine taste for the old 
classics, buy a line of Pro- 
gress and Poverties, Deer- 
slayers, Swiss Family Rob- 
insons, Sad Recollections of 
Irene McGillicuddies and Mary 

Janes’ Atonements. Afterwards 
he fills in his regular lines of , 
overalls, motto stationery, red 


lay the dust!” he exclaimed, 
thinking that to be humor- 
ous might help him to be 
brave. 


EXACTING. 


‘l am glad,” quoth the 

Sun, sagely, “that I don’t 

have to fit a coat of tan to 
her figure.” 


EVIDENCE. 


rooster rugs, picks up a few “She ’s mine at last,” the ardent 
boxes of Eben Holdons, Jandice 1E ONLY WAY swain, 
Narypiths and Manxmen, and THE -Y AY. Departing, shrewdly guessed. 


winds up a good day’s work with 3ERTHA.— So they were divorced ? “She has lost her self-possession, 
a line of ice boxes and the works 


of J. Hames, Jr. It is rare that was more than one in the family. 


Bert.— Yes; the cook said she would n’t work where there yet 
She acts like one possessed.” 


Rammed. of the relation of idleness to adiposity, it is only fair to say that 
people who do nothing but take up room have a tendency to owerdo it. 
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ANOTHER POSSIBILITY. 
SHE. — They seem to me quite close. Perhaps your glasses magnify Reliance’s lead. 
Hr.— Perhaps so, or perhaps, it’s my patriotism. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE COMING 
REFORMATION. 





T Is proclaimed, with every assurance of good 
faith that the Tammany ticket this Fall is to 

be a model of “civic decency.” It is to contain 
only those whose rugged honesty and unshaken virtue the Wigwam 
can positively guarantee—for two years, at least. It will be in 
brief a ticket so unimpeachable, so undefiled in character, that even 
a mention of corruption may enthrall the heedless in a libel suit. 
Tammany, it will be seen, has at last admitted that municipal mis- 
rule is a grave mistake; that it is unfair alike to the largest taxpayer 
and the humblest squatter. The days of it are, therefore, over. 
And Tammany gleams like sunlit snow. It is a pleasing view — 
this promised panorama of local perfection. All that is needed to 
set it in motion is a lot of neatly folded papers in a big square box. 
Then will the exhibit open; and, according to confident prophecies, 
even Dr. Parkhurst will cheerily endorse it. Despite the joy which 
such an announcement occasions, there is still a nagging impression 
that the thing is not new. There lurks an unyielding suspicion that 
Tammany’s path is paved with “ model tickets ;” model on the ticket, 
mottled when in office. If the untutored animals in Bronx Park 
were suddenly to be gifted with conversational powers and should cry 
out to the city at large: “Release us! We have decided to deport 
ourselves henceforth with the strictest regard for human propri- 
ety,” the police reserves would not be required to keep the 
cages shut. The public, it is more than likely, would consider 
the past performances of the lion, the leopard and the giant 
python and would finally render an adverse decision, adjudg- 
ing certain tendencies to be the nature of a beast. Between 
this mock situation in the Bronx and the vividly real situation 
on Fourteenth Street, Manhattan, penetrative persons may 
possibly find an odd resemblance. 


A RANTER AND 
HIS DREAM. 


F THE present generation of busi- 

ness men, Mr. D. M. Parry, presi- 
dent of the National Association of 
Manufacturers, is by no means the least known. He is known, 
moreover, by a variety of names, some of which would be 
quite unspeakable in polite society. They are names which 
have been applied to him in consequence of his labor talks; 
his criticism of unionism in certain of its phases. Others are 
the characterizations of less bitter opponents, who see in Mr. 
Parry’s remarks only inexpedient ranting and unjust denuncia- 
tion. Such censurers have also intimated that, in discussing the 
recent deeds of organized labor, Mr. Parry has not stuck to 
facts. Plainly, that he improves upon them to suit his own pur- 
pose. In view of these charges, we examined Mr. Parry’s 
latest outburst with the utmost care, hoping to locate at least one 
case of inexpedient ranting or of unjust denunciation. And 
while thus engaged, we culled from the speech these extracts: 
First, “that organized labor, as it is conducted to-day, stands 
convicted by its own leaders as a lawless organization.” Second, 
“that it seeks by physical force to override individual rights.” And 
third, that “it asserts that the individual has no inherent rights that 


cannot be taken away from him and that, therefore, it has the right 
to say that no man shall work and that no industry shall run without 
its consent.” 

less term them 


These three Parryisms—paroxysms some will doubt- 
are representative of his style. It will be noted that 
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they are not verbal luliabies. They do not soothe. But we fail to 
detect in what regard they are either unjust or inexpedient. By 
openly antagonizing the National Guard, by declaring that it stands 
for everything that they oppose, labor leaders have undeniably con- 
victed their organization of lawlessness. As to “ overriding indi- 
vidual rights,” we do not think that any one who read the list of 
killed and wounded in the coal strike will be disposed to question 
that allegation or to deem it the dream of a ranter. While, finally, 
the claim that “no man shall work and that no industry shall run 
without its consent,” is too familiar an axiom of unionism to require 
supplementary comment. Certainly, in repeating it, Mr. Parry was 
no more unjust or inexpedient than if he had said with equal 
emphasis that it is dark at midnight. Mr. Parry may be a ranter 
and what he says may be ranting, as some aver, but neither defini- 
tion need disturb him, as long as he tells blunt truth. 


MORE GLITTER THAN SUBSTANCE. 

HiraM.—I can’t see no great advantages in livin’ in a city. I 
ort ter know something about it fer my brother-in-law, Hap Totman, 
lives in Chicago, clear inside the city limits. 

Sitas.— And don’t he like it? 

Htram.—I don’t know, but my wheat averaged ten bushels ter 
the acre more ’n his, an’ last I heard of him his steers was n’t doin’ 
well. 


MIGHT HAVE BEEN NEARER. 
WIFE (at 3 a. m.).—Oh, George! Wake up! I ’m 
there ’s a burglar downstairs! 
Hussanp.—Gee! I ’m glad he was n’t a porch-climber ! 


sure 


THE OLD-TIME PREACHER. 
Though, perhaps, he was n't noted 
For his business enterprise, 
Yet he used to raise the mortgage 
On your mansion in the skies. 


ComMon SENSE is the faculty that enables us to understand what 
line of conduct other people should pursue. 


INFERENCE. 
MaGGir.—I t’ink I could eat jist one more glass 0’ cream. 
CHIMMIE. — Hully Gee! 


A NATURAL 


D’ yer t’ink I ’m a walking-delegate? 
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BET W EEMFRIEN 


Tue AMERICAN SPORTSMAN.—If we can not keep both Would rat 
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WEEMFRIENDS. 


ceep both Would rather lose the cup than lose you, Sir Thomas. 
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AS TO .RACE SUICIDE. 


“TI take off my hat to you, Madam! 
it does one good to see a large family being brought up in the good 


old-fashioned way.”’ 


THOSE 


nothing but whiteness. 


ancient owner. 


“Out gittin’ material for articles on abandoned farms, be ye?” 
said the native. ‘Mighty good time of the year fer it. 


and git under the robe. Lots o’ you folks up here off and on. 


Most of ’em though 
comes in Summer and 
draws the snow from 
imagination. ‘That 
place over yonder is a 
mighty good sample 
of what you want. 
When the old folks 
died they was five 
children left; likely 
children, too. But when 
Amos growed up he 
considered it his duty 
to go out into the world 
and make a fortune for 
the family. ‘They 
thought it was 
mighty noble of 
him, and they 
give him about 
all the money 
they could rake 
and scrape, and 
waited for the 
returns. I guess \ 


they changed their Wy \ 


minds. Amos went 
right straight for New 
York to knock them 
bears and bulls all to 
pieces, and we don’t 
know how he has been 
living since, but I hear 


he’s wrote a book on how 
to get rich in Wall Street 
and is asking people to let him 
have their money, so as he 
can experiment with his ideas. 
“When Amos failed, Izra 
got the notion to go. He was 
a sharp feller, and soon we 











In these days of incubators, 


ABANPONED FARMS. 


AS DESOLATE as a snow scene painted by Miss Birdie Smith after 

six lessons in oil was the v'~w. There was nothing but cold, 
Not even a stream pf smoke fought its way 
into the heavens. The stranger stood and shivered, but presently 
along the road ambled an ancient steed driven by a still more 


Climb in 


sa 


Cs a 


SOME DOUBT. 
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heard he was in business; and 
when he wrote a lot of us private 
letters saying he had a sure thing 
and wanted to let us in, why 
some of us, unbeknowin’ to each 
other, sent him on what we could. 
It was a blind pool he was a-run- 
nin’! I guess it was for blind 
fools. Anyhow, I tell ye, it was 
blind enough fer anybody. We 
were too blind to see any of our 
money again. 

“Then Ebenezer, manlike, had 
to go and leave the two girls to 
fight it out alone. But Ebenezer 
did n’t try to make any of us 
rich. He went into the science 
healing business and married, 
but he and his family have had 
such a powerful lot of sickness 
that I don’t believe he ’s making 
much. 

“Elmira followed Ebenezer. 
She went down to Boston on a 
visit and married — married well 
too, but it didn’t last. Man ran 
off to Alaska and wrote back 
that it was a little colder than 
Boston, but on the general he 
preferred it. He hoped she was 
quite well, which sartinly showed 
that the man had a kind heart. 
E-Imira had spunk, she did. She 
just pitched right into work and 

















She steers a fleet of courtships, 
Each year, with such precision, 
That she never yet wask 
‘To suffer a collision. 


she’s writ some mighty fine articles, specially one on how to keep 
husbands at home—when they don’t get away. 




















‘**T hope the young minister is orthodox.”’ 


‘**Why, is there any reason to doubt it?” 


‘*No; only that he has just been graduated from a theological seminary.” 





“Real literary family, 
in fact. There’s Clara 
Louise, who was the 
last to go. But she 
was the best; yes, sir, 
she was the best—a 
mighty fine girl. She 
started a magazine all 
by herself and I did 
hear that she offered 
that young man Kip- 
ling $22.50 for a short 
story —just a little bit 
of writin’, you know — 
and I guess she was 
pretty scared for fear 
he ’d accept, but they 
say he didn’t even 
answer herletter. Clara 
Louise wrote a poem 
on the old farm, on its 
sweet peas and sweet 
memories, and the 
swallows in the barn, 
and the robins’ nests 
in the trees. I heard 
she got four dollars 
for it. That ’s about 
the only time the farm 
ever paid. Must ye 
be gittin’ off? Well, 
now, I’m mighty sorry. 
Come up to see us 
agin. We're real soci- 
able to strangers when 
we kin ketch ’em.” 

Chester Peake. 


TABLE MANNERS are 
an expression of the 
malice of dyspepsia. 


Oo” observation of bad little boys suggests to us the advisability of holding 


grandmothers’ meetings here and there, and now and then. 





THE NAUGHTICAL GIRL. 


nown, they say, 
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RESTLESS ROVER. 


EED Ah clah Ah ’m guine Noft, 
} Tihed ob de hoe; 
Wuk en teah yo’ sinews off — 
Nufiin den to show. 
Dat ’s de way, 
Sense hit say — 
Pack yo’ all en go. 


“*Deed, Ah clah Ah ’m guine Wes’, 
Out in Tla-noy ; 


‘*Deed Ah clah Ah ’m guine Eas’, 
Sumwheh up in Maine; 

Brick cyaht dribeh pay de leas’ — 
City mile cross grain. 


Guine to get a low-cut ves’ 
En be a waiteh boy. 

Seem to me Get a tip, 

Ah cud be— Smoke en sip— 


Poteh on a train. Dess a life ob joy. 


‘*Deed Ah clah Ah ’m guine Souf! 

Wheh de aih am free; 
Melon meltin® in mah mouf — 

Honey in de tree. 
Go yo’ way, 
Cum or stay, 

Dixie “ll do foh me!” 

Victor A. Hermann. 


THE INJURIES ENUMERATED. 


Casrey.— Shure, they do be tellin’ me that Big Moike Monohan wor knocked 
down be an autymobile, yisterday ; wor there any bones broke, I dunno ? 

Con.ey.— Troth, an’ there wor; —th’ owner av th’ divil-wagon got his nose 
broke, th’ chawfer got his jaw broke, an’ Big Moike broke th’ sicond knuckle av 
his roight fisht! 


DEMOCRACY. 


The teacher was prompt to rebuke the undemocratic spirit. 

“Thomas,” said she “is no better than James, even though Thomas has 
had all the operations performed on him, while James still contains the major 
portion of his viscera. Poverty is no reproach.” 

At this the rich littke boy was made very miserable, 

until at last he implored the pardon of his mates, 
which was readily granted. 










GOSSIP. 


First Duck.— Why does n’t Miss Webfoot 
go into the water? Isn’t she fond of swim- 
ming? 

SECOND Duck.— Yes; but she’s heard 
that it is more fashionable for a Summer 
girl to pose on the bank. 


THEIR GOOD WORK. 


“Well,” a trifle grimly said good 
old Aunt Broadhead, upon her return 
from the regular concatenation of 
the missionary society at Mrs. Judge 
‘Tubman’s house. “‘Them nice warm 

pants that we sent to the lost and undone 
famine sufferers on far-off Injy’s coral strands 
‘pear to have been of great good to their recipients. ‘This afternoon a feelin’ 
letter was read from Brother ‘Theobald Longnecker, sayin’ that the poor, perishin’ 
heathens there in Rhamakazoota were prayin’ with might and main for cold 
enough weather to enable ’em to enjoy our all-wool beneficence.” 


DISCRIMINATING. 


It was a rarely discriminating audience. 
“Author! Author!” it roared. 

The man to whom the royalties were being paid came before the curtain 
and bowed. 


“Author! Author!” clamored the audience, still. 


SILENCE. 


“Of course, it was grand up there in the mountains, but the silence was 
something appalling.” 

“T dare say.” 

‘Not as appalling, perhaps, as an equal silence at a formal dinner, but still 
very appalling, indeed.” 

IN VACATION TIME. 
“After breakfast, we dress for golf.” 
“ And then ?” 


“Well, we usually golf a few minutes. 
you know, before dressing for luncheon.” 


We really need a little relaxation, 


|? woutp be a very pleasant world if day dreams did not go by contraries. 
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A VARIATION. 


‘‘She will marry the Count, but she wishes to omit the word ‘obey’ in 
the marriage service.’ 


‘*Yes? Perhaps she ’ll promise to love, honor and support him,” 


TENDER ONE PREFERRED. 
BRANNIGAN.—The docther told me to get a porous plasther for me stomach, 
DRUGGIST.—Yes, sir; what sort do you want ? 
BRANNIGAN.—’ Tis little I care what sort it is so long as ’tis aisily digested. 
—Catholic Standard and Tines. 


PLuMBER.— I stopped that leak up at the house. — It ‘Il be $o6o. 
Coat DrEALER.— All right; | sent you two tons yesterday. Gimme $5 
and we ‘Il call it square. 1 don’t want to be hard on you. — Aeston Lost. 


Bitt.—They say that sleep is a great beautitier. 
Jitt.—TI guess it is unless a fellow happens to be put to sleep in the prize 
ring.— Yonkers Statesman, 
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anywhere, 








will suggest the 
aroma and the luxury 
of the idle East if you’re a 
smoker of 


Esyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be 
made. Look for the signature of 


S. ANARGYROS 
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“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE! | 


MISGRADE PIANOS. Established 1823. 


SOHMER WILSON 


PIANOS | WHISKEY. 


Sohmer Building, 0n!y Salesroom 


Rich and Rare 


It is hard to describe the 
exquisite flavor, so mellow 
and delicious, of 


ba Hunter 


HE 




















the A ona @e - — New Pe 
Sth Ave., cor, 22¢ . fork. * me 
— | ih A I | HUNTER RYE ° 4 

HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, That’s All! Baltimore 
PA PE R WAR EH OU SE THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., | 4 

32, 84 and 36 Bleecker Street. Rates Baltimore, Md. ye a 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. { | He 

All kinds of Paper made to order. i 
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America’s Hi 
Best Whiskey 











R Taste is the 
BOTTLEDE judge and 
ween satisfaction 


is the verdict 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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The Highest 
| Perfection 


of the Brewer’s Art 








ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, 
New York Agents 














UNREQUITED AFFECTION, 





SHE.— Hope seems to spring eternal in Sir Thomas Lipton’s breast. | 
"Ll is hard to love your neighbor, 


Hlk.—Well, hope is a pleasant thing. [I hope he ‘Il continue to hope, | 
Whose chickens pass your gate, 
Who runs a loud lawn mower 
You will never have the gout if you stick to Cook's | Digestion’s greatest aid— Abbott’s—the Origina ' 3 ’ 2 iiea 
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. Wt is made ot the | Angostura Bitters. A “nip” before and after every And W ho wont rec iprocate. 
pure juice from grapes. neal gives appetite and helps digestion. — Abbott's. IT ashington Star. 





— _—— 





INFORMATION WANTED. 
TRAVELER (from Lodunk ).—\s this here th’ bureau of information ? 
RAILROAD CLERK.— It is. 
‘TRAVELER.— Well, about six hours ago a feller took my watch an’ satche! 
around th’ corner to git my name engraved on ’em, so they would n’t git lost, 
. an’ I wanter know if the engravers of this ere town are all out on strike.—\Vew 


York Weekly. 








ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE 


NATURAL WHISKEY 


“BOTTLED IN BOND” 


DIRECT FROM THE BARREL UNDER 
U. S$. GOVERNMENT SUPERVISION AND RECULATIONS. 


THE REASON, 
“‘What makes ’em talk bout Death always ridin’ on a pale hoss ?” some one 


asked of Brother Dickey. 
“Well,” was his reply, “any hoss in de country, but a mule, would turn pile 
ter see Death comin’!”— Atlanta Constitution. 
















Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


— AROMATIC DELICACY— 
| club or dealer’s MILDNESS— PURITY 


New York to Chicago —trous Ralway Traver— By New York Central. 












The Whiskey must be at least four years old. 
Each cork is sealed with U. S. Stamp stating 
age and quantity in each bottle. 













Every bottle contains full measure. No short measure. 


pbemAND OLD OVERHOLT RYE 4sx ror 
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We Coutd WILLIAMS iE sone. 





We Could 
for half Reavaishn's 


our cost 


‘Se Be Ge ee ES a a ee ee ee ee ee ee eS eS oo 





We could cut dewe' 
half on materials. 


We could save what 
we spend on cleanliness. 


We could cease filter- 
ing our air. 

We could send out! 
the beer without aging | 
it for months — but the 
beer would then cause 
biliousness. 


We could save what} 
it costs to sterilize every | 
bottle — an expensive | 
process. | 





oe Ml 3k 8 es Hi j ft RANA 
pane | COLLEGE STUDENTS > 
would pay are pretty good judges of “what's what,” and 


the same 
| usually manage to have about 
a a ay | the best of everything. The fact 
without all our precau- c- ® that nine out of ten use Wil- 


tions — costs you no less 
than Schlitz Beer. 


liams’ Shaving Soap, Is convinc- 


ing evidence of its superiority. 
When you can get a 5 ‘ 
Sold in Shaving Sticks and Shaving ‘Tablets throug bout the world 


pure beer—a healthful Are: THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
beer — at just the price LONDON PARIS BERLIN SYDNEY 








THE BEER | of a poor beer, isn’t it cmmnaaaaan ‘ SF AT 


THAT MADE / alee en ask for Schiies ? . . A W ILLING \ iCTIM. 
MILWAUKEE “Weather ’s too warm fer corn liquor, Colonel.” 
FAMOUS. “That don’t bother me,” replied the Colonel, “Il have the chills all Sum- 
Ask for the brewery bottling. mer! ”—Adanta Constitution. 





VERY HATEFUL. 


Huspanp.— You don’t appear to like Mrs. Sweetie. 
= ; ; Wirre.— The horrid thing! I hate her! Next time we meet I ’Il kiss her 
THE FEMININE VIEWPOINT. only once, and [ shan’t ask after her baby.— New York Ieck/y. 

“Tf a man remarks that ‘there ’s nothing interesting’ in the morning paper , , 

he means there ’s a dearth of news, of course.” Mr. GupMAn.— Well, my man, why are you so indolent? Don’t you 
‘Certainly; what else could he mean ?” know that time is money ? : , : 

“But when a woman s: iys the same thing it means there are no bargains in THE ‘TRAMP.— Well, if you ’d like to make a trade boss, I’m yer man.— 

_the advertisement. nent." —Lhilad Uphia Press. Yonkers Hlerald. ; 

















ie y nam "Tcooene Guaranteed 
For Wife or Children 


Without committing myself to any action, I 
shall be glad to receive free Particulars and 
Rates of Whole Life Policies showing Trust 
Fund Privilege. 

. THE 


Name Age... PRUDENTIAL 


Address HAS THE i ‘ a 
ici STRENGTH OF | 
GIBRALTAR 


for Particulars 





Send Coupon 





















Occupation... 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


John F. Dryden, Prest. INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA _ Home Office: Newark, N. J. 









































do drink, dring Tr 


yor 


One® Nble y? 


1 * Rejoice, and men will seek you; 
p Grieve, and they turn and go, 
They want full measure of all your pleasure, 
4 But they do not need your woe. 
f Be glad, and your friends are many ; 
Be sad, and you lose them all,— 
i There are nonetodecline your nectared wine, 
it 5 But alone you must drink life’s gall.” 





Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





(H. HEWITT’S PATENT). 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 

Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BaLL-PoinreD 
Pens are sore duradle, and are ahead of all others 
FOR EASY WRITING, 

Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 


a pentosutt your hand, Llaving found one, stick to it! 


POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 


or any Stationery Store, 











SUFFICIENT RESPONSIBILITY. 
THE FroG.— Oh, you ’re a crane, are you? That relieves my mind. 
| Tue Birp.— How is that ? 
| THE FroG.— Why, I thought you might be a stork, and I have tad- 
poles enough to support already. 


Inactive liver, depressed spirits — make both right 
with Abbott's —the Original Angostura Bitters. The 
genuine Abbott's will revolutionize the system. 


SERIOUS. 

{ “The trouble with many actors,” said the man of ponderous wisdom, “is 
H that they do not take their work seriously.” 

‘“You do us injustice,” said Mr. Stormington Barnes. ‘“ Hundreds of miles 


away from home, hotel bills and railway fares to pay, salaries due and weather 
uncertain — who could help taking everything seriously ?”— Washington Star. 


“ONLIKE mankind,” says Brother Dickey, “de mule don’t deceive you; he 
des ’bout ez stubborn ez what he looks!” — A“/anta Constitution. 








ALEPOINTED PENS 





Too Hicu. 
“My work will yet take a high place in the world,” said the proud author. 
“In my opinion,” replied the bookseller, “it ’s too high. It has been on 
the top shelf'ten years!”—A/anta Constitution. 


MEDICAL OPINIONS OF 


BUFFALO 
LITHIA WATER 


“NOTHING TO COMPARE WITH IT IN PREVENTING URIC ACID 
DEPOSITS IN THE BODY.”’ 


Dr. P. B. Barringer, Pro/. Physiology and Surgery, University of Virginia: 
‘After more than twenty years of practice, I have no hesitation in stating that 


for prompt results I have found IN PRE- 
nothing to compare with BUFFALO LITHIA WATER VENTING 
URIC ACID DEPOSITS IN THE BODY.” 

‘MAY BE RELIED UPON TO GIVE MOST SATISFACTORY RESULTS,”’ 


Dr. Alexander B. Mott, 0/ New York, Professor of Surgery, Bellevue Hos- 
pital Medical College, Surgeon Bellevue Hospital: ‘1. have made sufficient use 
of to be satisfied that it possesses very 
the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER valuable therapeutic properties. In 
the Gouty Diathesis, Chronic Inflammation of the Bladder, and other diseases 
affecting the urinary organs, it may be relied upon to give most satisfactory results.’’ 


‘*THE MOST VALUABLE MINERAL WATER IN USE.”’ 


Dr. Graeme M. Hammond, o/ New York, Pros. of Diseases of the Mind and 
Nervous System in the New York Post-Graduate Medical Schooland Hospital: ‘In 
all cases of BRIGHT’S of the greatest ser- 
DISEASE I have found vice in increasing 
the quantity of urine and in ELIMINATING the ALBUMEN. In certain 
cases of Melancholia, accompanied by excessive elimination of URATES and 
URIC ACID, itis often the only remedy necessary. In GOUT and RHEUMATISM 


Feely bene BUPEALO LITHIA WATER inset reer es 
is for sale by Grocers and Druggists generally. 
Testimonials which defy all imputation or questions sent to any address. 
Hotel at Springs Now Open. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, VIRCINIA. 











Bo.p. 
“Ma says | must n’t speak,” said she, demurely, 
“To any strange young men.” 
‘“‘(juite proper of her, too,” he said, “aye, surely! 
Let ’s not be strangers, then.” — P%iladelphia Press. 


*“ Fospick is evidently determined to distinguish himself as an encourager 
of pedestrianism,” said Dinsmore. 

““What ’s he done ?” asked Thornton. 

“He’s gone into the manufacture of automobiles.”— Detroit Free Press. 


EXxQuIsITE (wishing to be very “ killing” indeed ).—F¥or the second time to 
day I have the extreme pleasure of meeting a lady | both honor and admire. 

THE Lapy (with a literary tendency ).—Oh! Mr. Smythe! Do tell me 
where that quotation is taken from.—John Bull. 





“On Every Tongue.” 


Kentucky’s most famous and best; the world’s most famous and 
best; the whiskey that has girdled the globe. Sold by leading dealers 
everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 








UncLeE REUBEN Says: 

Doorin’ de watermellion sezun dar am a sign dat nebber fails. If yo’ have 
got ober de fence among de millyons an’ am lookin’ around fur a twenty-pounder, 
an’ de crickets suddenly stop singin’ an’ an owl hoots three times, yo’ make fur 
home on de jump. Dar’s a bull-dog loose an’ lookin’ fur yo’.\— Detroit /) 
Press. 


“‘I SUPPOSE we ought to take a bolt of gold lace along with us when we gv 
abroad.” 

“Gold lace! What for?” : 

“To sew on somewhere when the Kaiser invites us up to supper.” —C/7" 
land Plain Dealer. 





PRESIDENT SUSPENDER 















Comfort and service. Guaranteed—"All breaks made good.” 50c and $1.00. 
ny shop or by mail. C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 218 p Shirley, Mass. 
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/thout ere 5 health Sede” 
withou et . but only o 
th drink;” hate 


Evans 





It’s “‘Food, Drink and 
Lodging” combined. 
Any Dealer Anywhere. 














“ Standard of Highest Merit” 


Pose 


“The embodiment of tone and art.” 


164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 2lst and 22nd Streets, New York, 








It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 
wood while cleaning them. ye 1 1b box. For sale by drug: 
gists and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,1 p Ind. 
















FOR OF BRAINS 


5 CIGARS 


“MADE EAT KEY west 








Delightful 
Summer 
Reading 


= 
a a 


Bunner’s Sport Stories 


(lustrated. 





SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Continu- 
ation of the above. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 


Notes and Comments on his Simple Life. 


In Paper, 50c.— PRICE — In Cloth, $1.00. 


\ny of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price. 


Address, PUCK, New York 






















| N ¢ If you want to 
RT! S know how to do your 
advertising at less cost, if you 
wish to become an advertising writer or 
manager at $20 to $100 weekly, if you wish to gain 
, knowledge that will positively increase your salary 
r income, send three 2c. stamps for prospectus telling 
‘ “Who Should Study Advertising, and booklets, 
The Ill Fortunes of Brother Bill,’ **Other People's 
Brains,” and “*How Shall a Youag Man Succeed." 
CHARLES AUSTIN BATES, 29 SPRUCE ST., N. Y. 
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Melon vine runnin’ 
De race ter win; 
Big green lizard 
Fer my love's 


MOoTHER.— My goodness! 
money.—New York IVeckly. 


trusts?” 





binding like books each morning. 
future ? 


A Su 


breastpin. 


‘What for?” answered Senator Sorghum. 
The public won’t believe and the trusts might. 


Far ENOUGH 


MMER SONG. 


O, Mister Rainbow, 
It’s fur you roam! 
My love gwine ter wear you, 
Fer a big haircomb! 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


A Rep-LETTER Day. 
DAUGHTER.— Papa went off in great good humor, this morning. 
That reminds me. 


I forgot to ask him for any 


DANGEROUS EirHER Way. 
“Don’t you think we had better tell the public that you are opposed to the 


* The time for that has passed. 
”__f{Tashington Star. 


AHEAD. 


NoozEy.—Some people in discussing the journal of the future, I under- 
stand, believe that daily newspapers will some day be put out in regular cloth 


What ’s your idea of the newspaper of the 


SPACERITE.— To-morrow’s.— Liiladelphia Press. 


METAPHORICALLY PHRASED. 


| 


| side and be a dark horse?” 
«“ He could n’t, 


| éngton Star. 


“Don’t you think your friend would stand a better chance if he were to sub- 
said one politician. 

” answered the other. 
that he would n’t be content with any other role than that of a mule.’ 


“ He’s naturally so much of a kicker 
"— Ilash 





A PHILOSOPHICAL 


of course, it might be worse! 


“Well, 
to be an elocutionist ! ”’ 


VIEW. 


They might bring her up 


Colic and Cramps Quickly Stopped 


By Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, the only genuine, 


imported. 


A SIMPLE 


“Don’t you sometimes wish yo 
artistic pursuits ?” 

“No,” said Senator Sorghum, ‘“ 
thousand dollars than I could learn 
ton Star. 


A Bic 


Srupious Boy.— What is the meaning of 


value?” 

FATHER.— The “market value” 
value” 
Weekly. 


DIFFERENCE, 


is what you get when you se 


Refuse domestic imitations. 


CALCULATION. 
u had devoted more time to literary and 


I could buy more books or pictures with ten 


to write or paint in ten years.” — Washing. | 
. . | 


USUALLY. 


‘market value” and “intrinsic 


is the price you pay fora thing. “ Intrinsic 
ll it to a second-hand dealer.— Mew York 


CONSERVATISM 


“Was n’t the execution of the man who stole horses a trifle irregular?” 


“It was jes’ as reg’lar as we could make it,” 
‘’Course we did n’t have no judge or jury handy. 


answered Bronco Bob, stoutly. 
But we captured the feller 


on Wednesday an’ put off the hangin’ till Friday, so ’s to have it accordin’ to 


custom.” — Washington Star. 


SCIENTISTS 


First PAsSENGER.— Who is that man drinking from that rusty mug chained 


to the water-cooler ? 


SECOND PASSENGER. — That is Prof. De Science, author of “ 
York Weekly. 


in the Communion Cc up.” — - Ne 7 


BOKER’S 





Antidyspeptic. 





A tonic, an appetizer and 2 delicacy in mixed drinks. 


IN REAL LIFE. 


Disease Germs 


BITTERS 


| 
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$250 Reward 


for information leading to the conviction of 
any dealer having refilled empty bottles of 


ED. PINAU D’S world renowned 
PREPARATIONS 


or adulterating and tampering in any shape 
or form with the originalcontents of the same 
This offer is bona fide, and is made in order 
to protect the consumer of ED. PINAUD’S 
Toilet Preparations 
An immense fraud has been of late practiced, 
especially by a large number of unscrupulous 
barbers, who have made it a practice to use on 
their customers spurious and often injurious 
preparaticns, palming the same off as ED. 
AUD’S Eau de Quinine and Extrait 


Vegetal. 

ED. PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine is sold 
in the United States in no other form than in 
patented Sprinkler Stoppered Bottles, which 
contain 4, 8, 16, and 32 ounces. D. PIN.- 
AUD’S Extrait Vegetal is sold in 6-ounce 
bottles only. The ore never sold in bulk. 

The Partumerie ED. PINAUD have decid- 
ed to protect their ‘ghee. — to that end they 
have instructed their attorneys to prosecute to 
the utmost severity of the law all those who 
will either imitate their packages or refill 

their bottles. 

Any communication relative to the detection 
of such frauds will be treated in strict confi- 
dence by 


ED. PINAUD’S IMPORTATION OFFICE 
Ed. Pinaud oe. 5th Ave. & 4th St., 
NE YORK 
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PEFFFEFFFEFEFSFSSSESESEFESOSOE SEE F 66466465 64664664 


+ 944444444004 


$ 


Round trip dai!y from Chicago 
to Denver, Colorado Springs 
and Pueblo. Correspondingly 
low rates from other points. 
Only one night en route. Two 
trains per day, Pullman tourist 
sleeping cars daily, only $2.5odouble 
berth Chicago to Denver. 

The Best of Everything. 


Colorado 


is the ideal place for a SUMMER 
VACATION, perfectly suited for rest, 
recre ation or sport, abounding in good 
hotels and boarding places adapted 
to any man’s means. 

All agents sell tickets via the 


Chicago, Union Pacific 





















Illustrated bookiets on 
application to 
W. B. KNISKERN, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
or E. L. LOMAX, 
OMAHA, N&B. 
CS34 








RIPANS TABULES are the best 
dyspepsia medicine ever made. A 
hundred millions of them have 
been sold in the United States ina 
single year. Constipation, heart 
burn, sick headache, dizziness, bad 
breath, sore throat, and every other 
illness arising from a disordered 
stomach are relieved or cured by RIPANS TABULES. 
One will generally give relief within twenty minutes, 
The five-cent package is enough for ordinary oceca- 
sions, All druggists sell them. 
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Our Patent Covers for Filing PUCK are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG and 
EASILY 


They preserve the copies in 
perfect shape. // Puck ts worth buy- 
if is worth preserving. Price, 
by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
Postage Stamps taken. 


Address: PUCK, N. Y. 


used, 


ing, 
75 cents each; 
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AUNT BELINDA.— Dere’s de Cuhnel huntin’ coons agin. I 
hears him, an’ if you wuz n’t a lazy niggah, you’d be up dar, too. 


MosE.— He done went up datter away; ’deed he did, Cuhnel. 


WHEN 


COON 





‘‘Here dey come, Mose. I done tole you 





VI. 
‘‘Humph! Wha’ dat you say ’bout lazy niggah, B’lindy!” 


J-OTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLOG &Y 


MEETS COON. 











